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The DEDICATION; 


Set by Mr. STANLEY. 


I. 


ATHER of Mercy, God of Love! 
Eternal Lord of Heav'n and 

Earth ! 
Who ſit'ſt in Glory thron'd above, 
In whom all living Creatures breathe.” _ 


pag 
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- 
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4 
ws, 


IT. 


Sacred to Thee theſe Walls ariſe : 
Nor theſe do we devote alone ; 

Ourſelves accept, a Sacrifice, 
Our Souls and Bodies, all thine own. 


III. 
Ho beauteous are thy Dwellings, Lord!  * 
My longing Soul impatient waits 
To ſhare the Balm of thy dear Word, 
And taſte the Bliſs within thy Gates. 
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IV. 
Bereft of ſerving Thee, -my King, 1 
This Life's a darkſome Vale of Tears; 
A barren Land, where not a Spring T 
Our faint exhauſted Spirits chears. 


v 


By Inſtinct led, the Sparrow's Care 

Doth for her Voung provide a Neſt: 

The Swallow too, that wand'reth far, k 
. Bethinks her timely of her Reſt. 4 


VI, 

Nor anxious leſs, nor leſs their Need, $ 
What ſhall our Souls, which Reaſon © Cc 
E own, V 
(Our poor, weak, wand'ring Souls) but 
4 ſpeed 

To gain the Shelter of thy Throne. 


1 
=_ VII. = = 
Lo! Gop is here! His Temples all | 
The glorious SHEKINAH doth fill, « Wo 
Where'er his pious Creatures call, « 
And fervent ſeek to know his Will. 
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VIII. 
AxcixNT or Days! May this our Song 
5 As fragrant Incenſe to Thee riſe ! 


Till the angelic Choirs among 
We meet and praiſe Thee in the Skies. 


; HKT ĩ ˙ R. 
The INVITATION, 
9 Set by Mr. STANLEY. 

T. 


OM E, ev'ry Sinner to the Lord, 
N | And ſeek his all- enlight'ning Word, 
That Word which faves your Soul: 
n O!]! ſeek his all-ſufficient Grace, 
* Which can your paſt Miſdeeds efface, 


10 | And Satan's Pow'r controul. 


| II. 
Mearied with Sin's oppreſſive Weight, 
Your Souls recline at 7% Feet, 
' *Tis Jeſus Self invites: 5 
Come, all ye Outciſts of Mankibd, 
* In my far milder Service find 
« Of Reſt the ſweet Delights. f 
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For you was born the'Son of God, 
For you his precious Leſſons flow'd, 
He wept and died for you : 
O think then, cer in Death you ſleep, 
Nor let in vain your Savior weep, 
In vain your Savior ſuc. 


IV. 


Holy and bleſt Immanuer, 

Who did'ſt prevail o'er Death and Hell, 
MꝰM⁊.oſt mighty Thou to fave! 
Illume our darken'd Minds to ſee, * 
With lively Faith, our Bliſs in Thee, | 
Seal'd by thy Croſs and Grave, 


— — — . 


V. 


Give us, with Strength rene wid, to break 4. 
The galling Bondage of our Neck, 
That Source of worſt Diſtreſs ! 
When bath'd in Tears, thy Blood doth £4 

bring | + | 
Atoning Peace; we riſe to ſing 


THE LoRD OUR RIGHTEOUSNESS, 
HYMN 


Re 


1 
H Y MN III. 


The CHRISTIAN RACE. 
Set by Mr. GRA TRIX. 


3 
O ME, let us ariſe, 
f And aim at the Prize, 
The Hope of our Calling on this Side 
1, the Skies, 


By Works let us ſhew 
That Jeſus we know, 
While ſteadily on to Perfection we go. 
'; — II. 
WWW e reſt on his Word, 
þ WMe ſhall here be reſtor'd 
ak To his Image, the Servant ſhall be as 
4 his Lord. 
I) ben let us not ſtop, 
tn But continue in Hope, 
Rejoicing till all in his Image wake up. 
His 


III. 


His Purity ſhare, 
His Character bear, 


And the Truth of his hallowed Promiſe N 


declare. 
Thus, thus let us ſtay, 
And wait for the Day, 
When the Angels are ſent to conduct us 
away. 


H T M N IV. 
iN an 
Set by Mr. T. SMART. 


J. 
E7 Love divine, how ſweet thou 


art 


| 3 When ſhall I find my longing Heart 


All taken up with thee ? 
I thirſt, and faint, and die to prove 
The Greatneſs of redeeming Love 
The Love of Chriſt to me, 


Oh! 


N 


II. 


O! that I cou'd for ever fit, 
With Mary, at my Maſter's Feet! 

iſe 3 Be this my happy Choice, 
: My only Care, Delight, and Bliſs, 
My Joy, my Heav'n on Earth be this, 
| To hear the Bridegroom's Voice! 


us 
; III. 


O! that with humbled Peter I 

Cou'd weep, believe, and thrice reply, 
My faithfulneſs to prove, 

Thou knowꝰſt for all to Thee is known) 
„Thou know'ſt, O Lord, and Thou 


alone, 
© Thou know'ſt that Thee I love.” 


E 


4 IV. 
7 | that with favored John I had 


Permiſſion to recline my Head 
On my Redeemer's Breait ! 


From 


* 

From Care, and Sin, and Sorrow free, 

Give me, O Lord, to find in Thee 
My everlaſting Reſt. 


V. 


Thy only Love do I require, 

Nothing in Earth beneath deſire, 

Nothing in Heav'n above : 

Let Earth, and Heav'n, and all Things 
80, | 

Give me thy only Love to know, 

Give me thy only Love. 


. 
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I. 


O ME, let us join our chearful 
Songs, 
With Angels round the Throne: 
Ten thouſand thouſau d are their Tongues. 
But all their Joys are one. 


Ten thouſand thouſand, &c. 
8 Wor- 


al 
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Worthy the Lamb that died, they cry, 
To be exalted thus : 
Worthy the Lamb, our Hearts reply, 
For He was lain for us. 
Worthy, &c. 


III. 
Jeſus is worthy to receive 
Honor and Pow'r divine: 
And Bleſſings more than we can give 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 


And bleſſings, &c. 


IV. 


The whole Creation join in one 
To bleſs the ſacred Name 
Of Him that ſits upon the Throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 
Of him, &c, 
; has 
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J. 


ESU attend, Thyſelf reveal: | Ar 
Are we not met in thy great Name? 
Thee in the midſt we wait to feel, 
We wait to catch the ſpreading 
Flame. 


II. 


Thou God, that anſwereſt by Fire, 
The Spirit of Burning now impart, 

And let the Flames of pure Deſire 
Riſe from the Altar of our Heart. 


III. 


Truly our Fellowſhip below 
þ With Thee and with thy Father is: He 
In Thee eternal Life we know, 


And Heav'ns unuttergble Bliſs. He 


ww 


In Part we only know Thee here, 
But wait thy coming irom above; 
And we ſhall then behold Thee there, 
And we ſhall all be loſt in Love. 


F oo. 9! 


J. 
RAISE ye the Lord, tis good to 


raiſe 
Our Hearts and Voices in his Praiſe : 
His Nature and his Works invite 
To make this Duty our Delight. 
To make, &c. 


IT. 
He form'd the Stars, thoſe heav'nly 
Flames, 
He counts their Numbers, calls their 
Names: 


His 
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iF 
His Wiſdom's vaſt, and knows no 
Bound, 
A Deep, where all our W are 


drown'd. 
C A Deep, &c. 


III. 


He makes the Graſs the Hills adorn, 
And cloaths the ſmiling Fields with 
Corn: 
The Beaſts with Food his Hands ſupply, 
And the young Ravens when they cry. 
And the young, &c. 


IV. 
But Saints are lovely in his Sight, 
He views his Children with Delight, 
He ſees their Hope, he knows their Fear, 


He ſees and loves his Image there, 
He ſees, &c. 


Praiſe 
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* 
Praiſe Gop, from whom all Bleſſings 


flow ; 
Praiſe him all Creatures here below; 
Praiſe him above, ye heav'nly Holt ; 
Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 
Praiſe Father, &c. 


%% 


OM E, and let us ſweetly join 
Chriſt to praiſe in Hymnus divine: 

Give we all, with one Accord, 

Glory to our common Lord : 

Strive we in Affection, ſtrive; 

Let the purer Flame revive ; 

Such-as in the Martyrs glow'd, 

Dying Champions for their God. 


. II. 
Sing we then in Jeu Name, 
Now as Yeſterday the ſame, 
One 


14 
One in ev'ry Age and Place, 


Fall for all of Truth and Grace. 


Chritt is now gone up on high, 
Thither may our Withes fly, 

Sits at God's right Hand above, 
There with Him we reign in Love. 


E N . 


Set by Mr. MO ZE. 


J. 


LL Glory and Praiſe 
L Io the ANxciEN T of DAs, 


Who was born and was flain to redeem 
a loſt Race. 
Salvetion to God, 
Who carried our Lo:d, 
And purchas' d our Lives with the Price 
of his Bluod. 


St 
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II. 


And ſhall He not have 
The Lives which he gave 
Such an infinite Ranſom for ever to ſave ? 
Yes, Lord, we are thine, 
And gladly reſign 
Our Souls to be Gll d with the Fullneſs 


divine. 


T lp OD © 
HE Lord my Paſture ſhall pre- 


pare, 

And feed me with a Shepherd's Care; 
His Preſence ſhall my Wants ſupply, 

And guard me with a watchful Ee: 

My Noon-tide Walks he ſhall attend, 
And all my Midnight Hours defend. 


II. 
When in the ſultry Glebe I faint, 


Or on the thirſty Mountains pant, 
To 


(16 ] 
To fertile Vales and dewy Meads 
My weary wandring Steps He leads, 
Where peaceful H ivers ſoft and flow 
Amid the verdant Landſcape flow. 
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III. 


Tho' in the Paths of Death I tread, 
With gloomy Horrors overſpread, 

My ftedfaſt Heart ſhall fear no III, 

For Thou, O Lord, art with me ſtill; 
Thy friendly Crook ſhall give me Aid, 
And guide me thro' the dreadful Shade, 


- Bd 5 We > * 5 


Ternal Pow'r, whoſe high Abode 
Becomes the Grandeur of a God, 

And far extends beyond the Bounds 

Where Stars revolve their little Rounds. 
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Thee 


ds. 


ICC 


IT. 


Thee while the firſt Archangel ſings, 
He hides his Face behind his Wings ; 
And Ranks of ſhining Thrones around 
Fall worſhipping, and ſpread the Ground. 


III. 


Earth from afar has heard thy Fame, 
And Worms have learnt to liſp thy 
Name: 


But, oh! the Glories of thy Mind 


Leave all our ſoaring Thoughts behind. 


„ 
Yet what ſhall Earth and Aſhes do, 
But bow to Thee in Homage true ? 


From Sin and Duſt to Thee we cry, 


The Great, and Holy, and moſt High. 


D HYMN 
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HYMN; XI. 
Set by Mr. T. SMART. 


I 


'F EAD of thy Church triumphant ! 
We joyfully adore Thee ; 

Till Thou appear, thy Members here 
Shall ſing like thoſe in Glory. 

We lift our Hearts and Voices 
With bleſt Anticipation, 

And cry aloud, and give to God 

The Praiſe of our Salvation. 


| IT. 
Thou doſt conduct thy People 
| Thro' Torrents of Temptation; 
Nor will we fear, while Thou art near, 
The Fire of Tribulation. 
The World, with Sin and Satan, 
In vain our March oppoſes; 
By Thee we ſhall break thro' them all, 
And ſing the Song of My/es. 
| By. 
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III. 


By Faith we ſee the Glory, 
To which Thou ſhalt reſtore us, 
The Croſs deſpiſe for that high Prize, 
Which Thou haſt ſet before us: 
And if Thou count us worthy, 
We each, as dying Stepben, 
Shall ſee Thee ſtand at God's right 
Hand, 
And take us up to Heav'n. 


A MN AT 


FAITH, HOPE, and CHARITY. 


I. 
AIL! holy Faith, whoſe Hand 
benign 
Points out the bleſt Abode, 
And raiſing human to Divine, 


Leads Nature to her God. 
D 2 Thee 


IT. 


Thee glowing Hope, Celeſtial Maid, 
In Union ſweet attends, 


Improves the Scene thy Care diſplay'd, 
And added Beauty blends. 


III. 


Nor cer fair Partners do ye ſtray 

From her, your Siſter Grace, 

Bleſt Charity; whoſe kindly Ray 
Exalts all human Race, 
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IV. 


= | To Him be ſacred all our Lays, 

| Whoſe Pity to Diſtreſs 

Save Hope to cheer, gave Faith to 
raiſe, 


And Charity to bleſs, 


HYMN 
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H r M N XV. 


I 


God of all Grace, 
Thy Goodneſs we praiſe, 
Thy Son Thou haſt given to die in our 
Place. 
With Joy we approve 
The Deſign of thy Love; 
Tis a Wonder on Earth, and a Wonder 


above. 


II. 


He hath ranſom'd our Race, 
O! how ſhall we praiſe, 
Or worthily ſing thy unſpeakable Grace? 
Nothing elſe will we know, 
In our Journey below, 
put ſinging thy Grace to thy Paradiſe 


go. 
N ay, 


L 22 J 
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Nay, and u hen we remove 
To the Manſions above, 
Our Heav'n ſhall ſtill be to ſing of thy 
Love. 
Thrice happy Employ ! 
We there ſhall enjoy 
A Fullneſs of Pleaſure that never can 


| Sr. Frot 

| See 

wy Girt 

O! haſten the Day! "And 
Thou will not delay, 

But quickly return, and conduct us 

away. Deſ 

E'er long we ſhall fly He 

To the Regions on high; a The 


For Iſrael's Strength cannot vary nor lie. I Anc 
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I. 
E comes, He comes, the Judge 
ſevere | 
The ſeventh Trumpet ſpeaks Him near; 
His Lightnings flaſh, his Thunders roll; 
How welcome to the faithful Soul. 


II. 
From Heav'n angelic Voices ſound, 


See the Almighty Jeſus crown'd, 
Girt with Omnipotence and Grace, 


And Glory decks the Savior's Face. 


III. 


Deſcending on his azure Throne, 


He claims the Kingdoms for his own ; 
The Kingdoms all obey his Word, 
And hail Him their triumphant Lord. 


IV. 


Shout all that fill the ſpacious Sky, 


And all the Saints of the Moſt High : 
Our 


241 
Our Lord, who now his Right obtains, 
For ever, and for ever reigns. 


II. 


I. 


II E Sun of Righteouſneſs appears, 
To ſet in Blood no more: 
Adore the <catt'rer of your Fears, 
Your riſing Sun adore. | 


II. 


The Saints, when he reſign'd his Breath, 
Unclos'd their ſleeping Eyes; 

He breaks again the Bands of Death, 
Again the Dead ariſe. 


III. 


Alone the dreadful Race He ran, 
Alone the Wine-Preſs trod; 

He died and ſuffer'd as a Man, 
He riſes as a God. 


In 


It 


A 
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ins, 


Is, 


n 


11 
IV. 


In vain the Stone, the Watch, the Seal, 
Forbid an early Riſe, 


To Him who breaks the Gates of Hell, 
And opens Paradiſe. 


H T M N -. XVII. 


Fir E As T ER D A A. 


J. 


H RIS T the Lord is ris'n To-day, 
_A Sons of Men and Angels ſay: 
Raiſe your Joys and Triumphs high, 
Sing ye, Heav'ns and Earth reply, 


fi. 


Love's redeeming Work is done, 

Fought the Fight, the Battle won, 

Lo! Our Sun's Eclipſe is o'er, 

Lo! He fits in Blood no more. | 
E Vain 


III. 


Vain the Stone, the Watch, the Seal, 
Chriſt hath burſt the Gates of Hell: 
Death in vain forbids his Riſe, 

Chriſt hath open'd Paradiſe. 


IV. 


Lives again our glorious King, 
Where, O Death, is now thy Sting? 
Once He died our Souls to ſave; 
Where's thy Victory, O Grave? 


V. 


Soar we now, where Chriſt has led, 
Following our exalted Head; 


Made like Him, like Him we riſe, 
Our's the Croſs, the Grave, the Skies. 


HYMN 


1 
H Y M N XVIII. 


J. 
AIL, Jeſus, hail, our great High- 
Prieſt, 
Enter'd into thy glorious Reſt, 
That holy bliſsful Place above! 
The Conqueſt Thou hat more than 
gain'd, 
The heav'nly Happineſs obtain'd, 
For all that truſt thy dying Love. 


II. 
The Blood of Goats and Bullocks flain 
Cou'd never purge our guilty Stain, 
' Cou'd never for our Sins atone: 
But Thou thine own moſt precious Blood 
IIaſt ſpilt, to quench the V\ rath of God, 
Halt ſav'd us by thy Blood alone, 


III. 


Shed on the Altar of thy Croſs, 


Thy Blood to God preſented was, 
E 2 Thro 


| 'Thro' the Eternal Spirit's Pow'r : 


[ 28 J . 


Thou did'ſt a ſpotleſs Victim bleed, 
That we, from Sin and Suffering freed, Ir 
Might live to God and Sin no more, 


A 
IV. 
Thankful we now the Earneſt take, | 
The Pledge, Thou wilt at laſt come back, I 
And openly thy Servants own : ; 
To us, who long to ſee Thee here, 1 
Thou ſhalt a ſecond Time appear, 

And bear us to thy glorious Throne. 
HY M N XIX. A 
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God! my God! my All Thou art, 

E'er ſhines the Dawn of riſing 

Day : 

Thy Sov'reign Light within my Heart, V 
Thine all enliv'ning Pow'r, diſplay, 


In 
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II. 


In a dry Land, behold, I place 
My whole Deſire on Thee, O Lord! 
And more I joy to gain thy Grace, 
Than all Earth's Treaſures can afford. 


III. 


In bleſſing Thee with grateful Songs 
My happy Life ſhall glide away; 
The Praiſe, that to thy Name belongs, 
Hourly with lifted Hands I'II pay. 


. 


Abundant Sweetneſs, while I ſing 
Thy Love, my raviſh'd Soul o'erflows, 
Thou, who beneath thy ſhadowing Wing 
Doſt bid my feeble Heart repoſe. 


V. 
More dear than Life itſelf thy Love | 
My Heart and Tongue ſhall ſtill em- | 


ploy : 
And 


C0. 
And to declare thy Praiſe, will prove 
My Peace, my Glory, and my Joy. 1 


XXX. 


For the SACRAMENT. 
Toy 


H] tell us no more Þ 
The Spirit and Pow'r 
Of Jeſus our God 
Is not to be found in this Life-giving 


Food. 


38 II. 
id 7e/us ordain 
His Supper in vain, 
And furniſh a Fealt 


For none but his earlieſt Servants to 
taſte ? 


III. 
Nay, but this is his Will 
(We know it and feel) 


I 
That we ſhou'd partake 
The Banquet for all He fo freely did 


make, 


IV. 


In rapturous Bliſs 
He bids us do this; 
The Joy it imparts 
Hath witneſs'd his gracious Deſign in 
our Hearts, 


V. 


Receiving the Bread 
On Jeſus we feed: 
It doth not appear 


What Manner He works in; but Jg 
is here, 


HYMN 


1 1 
HT MN XXI. 


For CHRISTMAS DAY. 


I. 


ARE! how all the Welkin rings 
Halleluiah. 
' Glory to the King of Kings! 
Halleluiah. 
Peace on Earth, and Mercy mild! 
Halleluiah. 
God and Sinners reconcil'd ! 
* Halleluiah. 


II. 


Joyful all ye Nations riſe, 
Halleluiah. 
Join the Triumph of the Skies, 
Halleluiah. 
Univerſal Nature ſay, Falleluiah. 
2 Casa the Loxb is born to Day. 
1 Halleluiah. 
8 CurIST 


(4131 


III. 


Cur1sT, by higheſt Heav'n ador d. 

Halleluiah. 

CHarisT, the everlaſting Lokp. 

Halleluiah. 

Late in Time behold Him come | 
7 Halleluiah. 

Offspring of a Virgin's Womb | 
Falleluiah. 


— 


IV. 
Mild, He lays his Glory by. 
Halleluiah, 
Born, that Man no more may die. 
Halleluiah, _ 
Born, to raiſe the Sons of Earth, - 
Halleluiah, 
Born, to give them ſecond Birth, 2 
Halleluiah. 


F 


N 
V. 
Now diſplay thy ſaving Pow'r. 
| | Halleluiah. 
Ruin d N ature now reſtore. 
4} Halleluiah. 
Now in myſtic Union join 
Halleluiah. 


Thine to our's, and our's to Thine. 
Halleluiah. 


VI. 


Let us Thee, tho loſt, regain: 
Halleluiah. 

Thee the Life, the heav'nly Man. 

5 Halleluiah. | 
O 0 al Thyſelf impart, - 
Halleluiah. 
3 di in each believing Heart. 

Ry Halleluiah. 


I 
1 


Come, 


TIF 1 


VII. 
Come, Deſire of Nations, come, 
Halleluiah. 
Fix in us thy humble Home. 
Halleluiah. 
Riſe, the Woman's conqu'ring Seed, 
Halleluiah. 
Bruiſe in us the Serpent's Head. 


Hallcluiah, 


H Y M N XXII. 


I. 


E dies, the heav'nly Lover dies | 

The Tidings ſtrike a doleful 
Sound 
On my poor Heart-ſtrings ; deep He lies 
In the cold Caverns of the Ground. 
Come, Saints, and drop a Tear or two = 
On the dear Boſom of your God; 

F 2 He 


* 
He ſhed a thouſand Drops for you, 
A thouſand Drops of richer Blood. 


II. 

Here's Love and Grief beyond degree, 
The Lord of Glory dies for Men! 
But, lo! what ſudden Joys I ſee! 

Tefus the dead revives again. 

The riſing Chriſt forſakes the Tomb, 
Up to his Father's Court He flies; 
Cherubic Legions guard Him home, 
And ſhout Him welcome to the Skies. 


III. 


Break off your Tears, ye Saints, and tell 


Sing how He ſpoil'd the Hoſts of Hell, 
And led the Monſter Death in Chains. 
Say, live for ever, wond'rous King ! 
Born to redeem, and ſtrong to ſave. 
Then aſk the Monfter, where's his Sting? 


Grave ? 
HYMN 


How high our great Deliv'rer reigns ; 


And where's thy Vict'ry, boaſting 


m_— 1 


H T NM N XXII. 


I. 
HOU, Jeſu, art our King, 
Ihy ceaſeleſs Praiſe we ſing: 
Praiſe ſhall our glad Tongue employ, 
Praiſe o'erflow our grateful Soul, 
While we vital Breath enjoy, 
While eternal Ages roll. 


II. 


Thou art th' eternal Light, 
That ſhin'ſt in deepeſt Night, 
Wond'ring gaz'd th' angelic Train, 
While Thou bowd'ſt the Heav'ns be- 
neath, | 
God with God wert Man with Man, 
Man to ſave from endleſs Death. 


III. 
Thou haſt o'erthrown the Foe, 
God's Kipgdom fix'd below, 
Con- 


a . 
- 


1 
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BY abt 
Conqu'ror of all adverſe Pow'r, 
Thou Heav'n's Gates haſt open'd Cro 
wide ; 
Thou thine own doſt lead ſecure 
In thy Croſs, and by thy Side. 


Dri 

IV. | 1 

Enthron'd above yon' Sky, Not 

Thou reign'ſt with God moſt high. V 

Proſtrate at thy Feet we fall: WI 

Pow'r ſupreme to Thee is giv'n; "WG 

T hee, the righteous Judge of all Il 

Sons of Earth, and Hoſts of Heav'n. * 
N. | 

Wit 

: T4 


HOU great and ſacred Lord of all, | Mial 
Of Life the only Spring, v 


Creator of unnumber'd Worlds [ot 
Immenſely glorious King | B 

Whoſe Image ſhakes the ſtagg'ring Mind, IO! 
Beyond Conception high, tif 


Crown'd 
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de Crown'd with Omnipotence, and veil'd 
With dark Eternity. 


II. 


Drive from the Confines of my Heart 
Impenitence and Pride: 

Nor let me in erroneous Paths 
With thoughtleſs Ideots glide. 

W hate'er thine all-diſcerning Eye 

Sees for thy Creature fit, 

I'l bleſs the Good, and to the III 

C Contentedly ſubmit. 


III. 


Wich humane Pleaſure let me view 
The Proſp'rous and the Great; 
Malignant Envy let me fly, 
With odious Self-conceit. 
Let not Deſpair, nor curſt Revenge, ; 
Be to my Boſom known : i 
1d, | O! give me Tears for other's Woe, [ 
And Patience for my own. } 
n d Feed 


ll, 
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IV. 


Feed me with neceſſary Food, 
I aſk not Wealth or Fame; 
But give me Eyes to view thy Works, 
And Senſe to praiſe thy Name. 
May till my Days obſcurely paſs 
Without Remorſe or Care; 
And let me for the parting Hour 
My trembling Ghoſt prepare. 


T N . 
HEE will I love, my Strength, 


my Tow'r; 
Thee will I love, my Joy, my Crown; 
Thee will I love with all my Pow'r, 
In all my Works, and Thee alone. 
Thee will i love, till thy pure Fire 
Fill my whole Soul with chaſte Deſire. 


Uphold 


8. 


zpld 
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II. 


Uphold me in the doubtful Race, 


Nor ſuffer me again to ſtray ; 
Strengthen my Feet with ſteady Pace 

Still to preſs forward in thy Way. 
My Soul and Fleſh, O Lord of Might, 
Fill, ſatiate with thy heav 'nly Light. 


III. 
Give to my Eyes repentant Tears, 
Give to my Heart chaſte, hallow'd 
Fires, 
Give to my Soul, with filial Fears, 
The Love that Heav'n's whole Hoſt 
inſpires. 
That all my Powers with all their Might 
In thy ſole Glory may unite. 


„ 
Thee will I love, my Joy, my Crown, 
Thee will I love, my Lord, my God; 


Thee will I love beneath thy Frown, 


Or ſmile, thy Scepter or thy Rod: 
G What 


* 
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What tho' my Fleſh and Heart decay, 
Thee ſhall I love in endleſs Day. 


Fb 


I. 


HE Lord Jerovan reigns ; 
His Throne is built on high ; 
The Garments He aſſumes 
Are Light and Majeſty, 
His Glory ſhines with Beams ſo bright, 
No mortal Eye can bear the Sight. 


II. 


The Thunders of his Hand 
Keep the wide World in Awe; 
His Wrath and Juſtice ſtand 
To guard his holy Law. 
And where his Love reſolves to bleſs, 
His Truth confirms and ſeals the Grace. 


Thro' 
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III. 
Thro' all his mighty Works 


Amazing Wiſdom ſhines, 
Confounds the Pow'rs of Hell, 


And breaks their dark Deſigns. 
Strong is his Arm, and ſhall fulfil 
His great Decrees and ſovereign Will. 


; IV. 
And can this Sov'reign King 
Of Glory condeſcend, 
And will He write his Name, 
Muy Father and my Friend? 
I love his Name, I love his Word, 
Join all my Pow'rs to praiſe the Lord. 


HYMN: AA, 


I. 


e. OD of unexampled Grace, 
Redeemer of Mankind, 
Matter of eternal Praiſe 


Y We in thy Paſſion find, 
6 2 Still 
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Still our choiceſt Strains we bring, 
Still the joyful Theme purſue, 

Thee the Friend of Sinners ſing, 
Whoſe Love is ever new. 


II. 


Lord, we bleſs Thee for thy Grace 
And Truth, which never fail, 

Haſt'ning to behold thy Face, 
Without a dimming Veil : 

We ſhall ſee our heav'nly King, 
All thy glorious Love proclaim, 

Help the Angel Choir to ſing 

Our dear triumphant Lamb. 


H Y M. N XXVIII. 


I. 
HE Lord of Sabbath let us praiſe, 
In Concert with the Bleſt, 


Who joyful in harmonious Lays 
Employ an endleſs Reſt. 


Thus 


H 


'I 
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II. ; 

Thus Lord while we remember Thee, | 
We bleſt and pious grow, | 


By Hymns of Praiſe we learn to be 
Triumphant here below, 


III. 


On this glad Day a brighter Scene 
Of Glory was diſplay'd, 

By God, th' Eternal Word, than when 
This Univerſe was made. | 


IV. 
He riſes, who Mankind has bought, 
With Grief and Pain extreme; 


'T was great to ſpeak the World from 
nought, 


'T was greater to redeem. 


1 HYMN 


mm - 
See ee ECT 
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ET N . 


E 


OVE Divine, all Loves excelling, 
Joy of Heav'n, to Earth come 
down ; 
Fix in us thy humble Dwelling, 
All thy faithful Mercies crown. 
Jeſu, Thou art all Compaſſion, 
Pure unbounded Love Thou art; 


Viſit vs with thy Salvation, 


Enter ev'ry trembling Heart. 


II. 


Come, Almighty to deliver, 
Let us all thy Life receive, 


Suddenly return, and never 
Never more thy Temples leave. 
There we wou'd be always bleſſing, 
Serve Thee as thy Holls above, 


Pray, and praiſe Thee without ceaſing, 


Glory in thy perfect Love, 
Finiſh 


(h 


1 
III. 


Finiſh then thy new Creation, 
Pure and ſinleſs let us be, 

Let us ſee thy great Salvation 
Perfectly reſtor'd in Thee; 

Chang'd from Glory into Glory, 


Till in Heav'n we take our Place, 


Till we caſt our Crowns before Thee, 


Loſt in Wonder, Love, and Prailc. 


— 


A N 


PSALM 19. 


* 


EH OLD the Morning Sun 
Begins his glorious Way; 
His Beams thro' all the Nations run, 
And Lite and Light convey, 


II. 


But where the Goſpel comes, 
It ſpreads diviner Light, 
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It calls dead Sinners from their Tombs, 
And gives the Blind their Sight. 


III. 


How perfect is thy Word! 
And all thy Judgments jul ! 


For ever ſure thy Promiſe, Lord, 
And Men ſecurely truſt. 


IV. 


My gracious God, how plain 
Are thy Directions given! 
O! may I never read in vain, 


But fand the Path to Heav'n ! 


. 


PSA 1: M- 16, 


I. 


TOW faſt their Guiit and Sorrows 
A Tile, — 
Vi ho halle to ſeek ſome Idol-God ? 
I will 
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I will not taſte their Sacrifice, 
Their Off 'rings of forbidden Blood, 


II. 


My God provides a richer Cup, 
And nobler Food to live upon ; 

He for my Life has offer d up 
Jeſus his beſt-beloved Son. 


III. 


His Love is my perpetual Feaſt, 
By Day his Counſels guide me right ; 
And be his Name for ever bleſt, 


Who gives me ſweet Advice by 
Night. 


IV. 


I ſet Him ſtill before mine Eyes; 
At my right Hand He ſtands prepar'd 
To keep my Soul from all Surprize, 
And be my everlaſting Guard. 


H HYMN 


Io execute their curſt Ucſign. 


11 


N XXXII. 
PS AL M 69. „ 


J. 


E EP in our Hearts let us record 
The deeper Sorrows of our Lord: ( 
Behold, the riſing Billows roll, y 91 
To overwhelm his holy Soul. ] 
D 


II. 


In long Complaints he ſpends his Breath, 

While Hoſts of Hell, and Pow'rs of 
Death, 

And all the Sons of Malice, join 


HI. 


Yet, gracious God, thy Pow'r and 
Love | 
Has made the Curſe a Bleſſing prove: 
Thoſe dreadful Suff rings of thy Son C 
Aton'd for Sins which we had done, 


The 


* 
IV. 
The Pangs of our expiring Lord 
The Honors of thy Law reſtor'd : 
His Sorrows made thy Juſtice known, 
And paid for Follies not his own. 


Y. 
O!] for his Sake our Guilt forgive, 


And let the mourning Sinner live! 
The Lord will hear us in his Name, 
Nor ſhall our Hope be turn'd to Shame. 


N 


I, 


N vain we laviſh out our Lives 
To gather empty Wind; 
The choiceſt Bleſſings Earth can yield 
Will ſtarve a hungry Mind. 


II. 


Come, and the Lord ſhall feed our Souls 


9995 more ſubſtantial Meat, 
5 With 


1 
With ſuch as Saints in Glory love, 
With ſuch as Angels eat. 


III. 


Bd God will ev'ry Want ſupply, 
| And fill our Hearts with Peace; 
He gives by Cov'nant and by Oath 


The Riches of his Grace. 


IV. 
Come, and He'll cleanſe our ſpotted Souls, 
And waſh away our Stains, 


In the dear Fountain that his Son 
Pour'd from his dying Veins. 


V. 
And leſt Pollution ſhou'd o erſpread 


Our inward Pow'rs again, 
His Spirit ſhall bedew our Souls, 
Like purifying Rain. 


VI. 


Thus will He pour Salvation down, 


And we ſhall render Praiſe ; 
5 | We 
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We, the dear People of his Love, 


And He, our God of Grace. 


H r NM N NIV. 


[. 


V HENCE do our mournful 
Thoughts ariſe? 
And where's our Courage fled ? 
Has reſtleſs Sin and raging Hell 
Struck all our Comforts dead ? 


II. 
Have we forgot th' Almighty Name 
That form'd the Earth and Sea? 
And can an All- creating Arm 
Grow weary or decay? 


III. 
Treaſures of everlaſting Might 


In our ]JEHovan dwell ; 
He gives the Conquelt to the weak, 
And treads their Foes to Hell, 


The | 


1 


IV. 


The Saints (hall mount on Eagle's Wings, 
And taſte the promis'd Bliſs, 
Till their unwearied Feet arrive 


Where perfect Pleaſure is. 


H x NN . 


I 


EH OLD the Roſe of Sharcn here, 
The Lily, which the Vallies bear ; 

Bchold the Tree of Life, that gives 
Refreſhing Fruit and healing Leaves, 


IT. 


Among the Thorns ſo Lilies ſhine, 
Among wild Gourds the noble Vine: 
So in mine Eyes my Savior proves, 
Amidit a Thouſand meaner Loves. 


III. 


Beneath His cooling Shade I ſat, 


To thield me from the burning Heat; 
Of 


1 
Of heav'nly Fruit He ſpreads a Feaſt, 
To feed my Eyes, and pleaſe my Taſte. 


IV. 


With living Bread and gen'rous Wine, 
He chears this ſinking Heart of mine; 
And op'ning his own Heart to me, 


He ſhews his Thoughts how Kind they 
be, 


, V. 

O! never let my Lord depart, 

For ever reſt upon my Heart. 

I charge my Sins not once to move, 
Nor ſtir, nor wake, nor grieve my Love. 


H Y M N XXXVI. 


I. 
\ VAIN are the Hopes the Sons of 
Me 


n 
On their own Works have built ; 
Their Hearts by Nature are unclean, 


Jt And all their Actions Guilt. 
Let 


1 


II. 
Let Jew and Gentile ſtop their Mouths, 


Without a murm'ring Word, 
And the whole Race of Adam Rand 
Guilty before their Lord. 


III. 
In vain we aſk God's righteous Law 
To juſtify us now, 
Since to convince and to condemn 
Is all the Law can do. 


4 


Jeſus, how glorious is thy Grace! 


When in thy Name we truſt, 
Our Faith receives a Righteouſneſs 
That makes the Sinner juſt. | 


HYMN 


LIP” 1 
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The Lord our Righteouſneſs. 


I 


OW heavy is the Night 
That hangs upon our Eyes, 
Till Chriſt with his reviving Light 
Over our Souls ariſe ! 


IT. 


Our guilty Spirits dread 

To meet the Wrath of Heav'n; 
But, in his Righteouſneſs array'd, 

We ſee our Sins forgiv'n. 


III. 


Unholy and impure 

Are all our Thoughts and Ways, 
His Hands infected Nature cure 

With ſanctifying Grace. 


I 
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IV. 


The Powers of Hell agree 

To hold our Souls in vain; 
He ſets the Sons of Bondage free, 
And breaks the curſed Chain. 


N. 5 

Lord, we adore thy ways, 
To bring us near to God; N 

Thy ſov'reign Pow'r, thy healing Grace, 
And thine atoning Blood. 
( 
N 
| ( 
Regeneration, 
1. 


OT all the outward Forms on 
Earth, 

Nor Rites that God has giv'n, 

Nor Will of Man, nor Blood, nor Birth, 


Can raiſe a Soul to Heay'n, - 
| 8 The | 


of”? 
» 4 
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II. 
The ſov'reign Will of God alone 
Creates us Heirs of Grace: 
Born in the Image of his Son, 
A new peculiar Race. 


III. 
The Spirit, like ſome heav'oly Wind 
Blows on the Sons of Fleſh, 
New-models all the carnal Mind, 
And forms the Man afreſh. 


IV. 

Our quicken'd Souls awake and riſe 
From the long Sleep of Death; 
On heav'nly Things we fix our Eyes, 
And Praiſe employs our Breath. 


F 


VS av 


Repenting Prodigal, 
* | 
WW H O can deſcribe the Joys that 
rife 
Thro' all the Courts of Paradiſe, 
| I 2 To 
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To ſee a Prodigal return, 
To ſee an Heir of Glory born ? 


OR 
With Joy the Father doth approve 
The Fruit of his eternal Love: 


The Son with Joy looks down and ſees 
The Purchaſe of his Agonies. 


III. 


The Spirit takes delight to view 
The holy Soul He form'd anew: 
And Saints and Angels join to ſing 
The growing Empire of their King. 


„„ 


I 


HRIST and his Croſs is all our 
Theme; 
The Myſt'ries that we ſpeak 
Are Scandal in the Jeus Eſteem, 


And Folly to the Greek, 
But 


1 
II. 
But Souls enlighten'd from above 
With Joy receive the Word; 
They ſee what Wiſdom, Pow'r and Love 
Shines in their dying Lord. 


III. 


The vital Savour of his Name 
Reſtores their fainting Breath; 

But Unbelief perverts the ſame 
To Guilt, Deſpair, and Death. 


IV. 


Till God diffuſe his Graces down, 


Like Show'rs of heav'nly Rain, 
In vain Apollos ſows the Ground, 


And Paul may plant in vain. 


e 


I 


H' the Tongues of Greeks and 


Tew:, 
And nobler Speech than Angels uſe, 


If 


("00 "1 
If Love be abſent, I am found 
Like tinkling Braſs, an empty Sound. 


II. 


Were I infpir'd to preach and tell 

All that is done in Heav'n and Hell; 
Or cou'd my Faith the World remove; 
Still I am nothing without Love, 


III. 


Shou'd I diſtribute all my Store 
To feed the Bowels of the Poor, 
Or give my Body to the Flame, 

To gain a Martyr's glorious Name: 


IV. 


Tf Love to God, and Love to Men 
Be abſent, all my Hopes are vain. 


Nor Tongues, nor Gifts, nor fiery Zeal 
The Work of Love can e'er fulfill. 


HYMN 


l 


H Y M N XIII. 


2 
IS TAKE N Souls, that dream of 


Heav'n, 
And make their empty Boaſt 
Of inward Joys and Sins forgiv'n, 
While they are Slaves to Luſt. 


II. 


Vain are our Fancies, airy Flights, 
If Faith be cold and dead ; 


None but a living Pow'r unites 
To Chriſt the living Head. 


III. 


Tis Faith that changes all the Heart, 
'Tis Faith that works by Love; 

That bids all ſinful Joys depart, 
And lifts the Thoughts above. 


P F 


IV. | 
Faith muſt obey her Father's Will, 
As well as truſt in Grace; 1 


A pard'ning God is jealous till 
For his own Holineſs, 


1 
HT ̃ VN ALUL 
I. N 
ES Us, in Thee our Eyes behold 
A thouſand Glories more 
Than the rich Gems and poliſh'd Gold, | © 
The Sons of Aaron wore. 5 
II. ö 
They firſt their own Burnt-off rings 
brought, g 


To purge themſelves from Sin: 
EF Thy Life was pure without a Spot, 
And all thy Nature clean. 


Freſh 


* 


h 
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| III. 
Freſh Blood, as conſſant as the Day, 
Was on their Altar ſpilt; 
But thy one Off ring takes away, 
For ever, all our Guilt, 
IV. 
Their Prieſthood ran thro' ſeveral Hands, 
For mortal was their Race ; | 


Thy never-changing Office ſtands 
Eternal as thy Days. 


| V. 
CuRIsT ever lives to intercede 
Before his Father's Face: 
Give Him, my Soul, thy Cauſe to 
plead, 
Nor doubt the Father's Grace. 


e oe 4 


5 
W H Y does your Face, ye humble 


Souls, 


3 Thoſe mournful Colours wear? 


K What 
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F - What Doubts are theſe that waſte your 
| Faith, 


And nouriſh your Deſpair ? 


* II. 


What tho' your num'rous Sins exceed 
The Stars that fill the Skies, 

And, aiming at th' eternal Throne, 
Like pointed Mountains riſe ? 


IIT. 


What tho' your mighty Guilt beyond 
The wide Creation ſwell, 

And has it's curs'd Foundations laid 
Low as the Deeps of Hell ? 


IV. 


See here an endleſs Ocean flows 
Of never-failing Grace ; 

Pehold, a dying Savior's Veins 

The ſacred Flood increaſe. 


Awake, 


Sh 


Tl 


Li 


Awake, our Hearts, adore the Grace 


L O07. 1 
V. 


That buries all our Faults, 
The pard' ning Blood, that ſwells above 
The ſondeſt of our Thoughts. 


HT M N MV. 


I 


HEN I can read my Title clear 
To Manſions in the Skies, 
I bid farewell to ev'ry Fear, 


And wipe my weeping Eyes. 
II. 


Shou'd Earth againſt my Soul engage, 
And helliſh Darts be hurl'd, 

Then I can ſmile at Satan's Rage, 
And face a frowning World. 


III. 
Like a wild Deluge Cares may come, 
And Storms of Sorrow fall, 
N May 
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So l but ſafely reach my Home, 
My God, my Heav'n, my All. 


IV. 
There ſhall I bathe my weary Soul 
In Seas of heav'nly Reſt, 
And nota Wave of Trouble rol] 
Acroſs my peaceful Breaſt, 


